











Hello reader!! 


Mod Dumpling speaking - I want to personally thank you for downloading 
Our Stars: A Holostars Zine! Please note that this is a non-profit zine, made 
by fans who love Holostars - meaning we are in no way making profit from 
this, and have made this zine purely out of admiration for the members of 
Holostars! 


This project has received creative contributions from over 60 talented indi- 
viduals, consisting of varying topics of fanart and written stories. All of us 
have worked our absolute hardest to produce this in zine-form, purely be- 
cause we, aS a community, love Holostars so much! So much that we wished 
to create a fan-made magazine to share with everyone - complete with mer- 
chandise! 


Holostars means the world to not just those included in this zine, but to ev- 
ery single follower and subscriber that the boys have collectively. To every 
stream regular, to anyone who drops by once in a while, and to new fans just 
discovering the boys. All of our love makes the boys grow. And I hope that if 
any of them do come across this project, they can feel the love and warmth 
we have for them even through this PDF. 


That being said, please enjoy everyone’s hard work! As you browse through 
this zine, all pieces (including decorations) are interactive! So click on any 
piece that you like, and it will take you to the contributor’s social media! 
Note: some artists have preferred to remain anonymous, and for those, we 
ask for your understanding. 


Should this zine ever land in the hands of one of the members of Holostars, I 
wish to extend my gratitude to you personally. Thank you for positively im- 
pacting our lives, for being there when we needed you, and for working so, so 
hard. We are proud to call ourselves fans of Holostars. 


Once you've had fun looking through the zine, make sure you retweet & 
share this around so everybody can see the incredible work that has been 
compiled in this zine! 


Warmest regards, 
Dumpling 
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Hey again! ... Wait a minute... You've already heard more than enough from me! Go and enjoy the 4 Ashiyonv mioppio 
zine!! And make sure you support all of our lovely creators on their social medias! ___pulsar momoncchi 
aristarrydust myzodraws 
SPACE (WRITER M 0D) artjellybelly nanaviyu 
Howdy! It’s Mod Space and gosh this has been a fun experience. These past few months have ales ie | noe 
been incredible for both everyone working on the zine and the stars themselves. The contributors . 
' ; beemopancake NO_Xiruo 
worked so very hard and I’m so overwhelmingly happy that yall get to see it now. It was wonderful 
to work with both the contributors and mods to make such an amazing thing! I’m so proud and byong ana 
couldn't ask for a more amazing community! Love yal chuuyagyakutenL orangelyorange 
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Hi everyone! mod shan here! i just wanted to say that 1 think every contributor has worked so hard on this — aaa 
; dreamy_dullahan ramensaurus_rex 
zine and the results are really beautiful! and to my group of contributors, i'm so proud of you guys! thank you ERavness Re _Vondola 
for being such a pleasure to work with <3 ail 
fi_sse_ha rionssu 
MEI (ARTIST MOD) getmoldy ritzuell 
Hello! this is mod meil firstly, i want to say thank you to everyone who has participated in this zine — from incubuss_ RyCl68 
writers, to artists, and my fellow mods. this has been a project in the works for a few months, and despite | jordi sakkasu- 
the obstacles that may have been thrown at us during the creation process, each and everyone one of you Jsng568 seabxns 
have worked so hard to make this zine what it Is. ireally have appreciated and valued my time as amod here juicedcorn sefirin 
and having the chance to work with you all. congrats to everyone on the release! Karen_142556 shadoo 
karinchannau shopistar_art 
NIENIE (LAYOUT MOD) katsudansu_ soullessOO9 
Hello Starlights! Various amazing people came together to put together something to show our appreciation kazuemonmor| suntallulah 
and love for the boys, and as the layout mod, I'm very excited to show all other Starlights what the zine has to | Kev_ryz sxmachu 
offer. Everyone has worked so hard! Fellow Mods and contributors, and to you who has picked up this digital zine, kimmykoosh terminally 
downloaded this pdf, looked at it, or even read this small message... kiomiri eg 
THANK YOU VERY MUCH! ENJOY THE ZINE AND CONTINUE TO FOLLOW THE STARS! koori_cat verolux— 
landacdeus vitaminghost 
FROG (WRITER MOD) len yukicoleO2 
No additional Comments lululala_art yva_nya 
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LOVE, LIKE A FRESHLY BAKED P1ZZ/ 
BY: SYPHIKI 


Arurandeisu wasn't entirely sure what spurred him to make such a 
gigantic pizza at 4:00 AM. He wasn’t even sure why it was the first idea that 
came to mind. Yet, between a collab with the Babudon duo and the simple 
idea eating at him from morning to night, the old man couldn't help but 
just...go for it. 





Yes, Aru brought the bread flour, the yeast, the water, the salt. He 
went into the local convenience store for three items and came back with 
ten and small change. He set himself to work and gracefully combined in- 
gredient after ingredient in each bowl. Not too much of this, not too much 
Of that... 


He turned each mushy feature into something beautiful. Each press 
of the knuckle and roll over with the pin was done with a certain bit of 
grace. A certain rhythm. 


/ wonder what kind of pizza | should make today? |! wonder what 
flavors | should experiment with? His intrusive thought so loud he nearly 
let the dough fall to the floor when he began to spin it around. What kind 
of pizza would they want? Would they like? Would the fans join us too, if 
they could? 


It almost felt like yesterday that he made his debut. That he had a 
sudden array of fans around him. Light night and day did his professional- 
ism facade fly out. Did he learn to grow closer to him and his colleagues. 


No, not colleagues. Friends. Found Family. 


He hummed a familiar tune, and pressed a few parts of the dough 
that simply weren't perfect in his eyes. Might have added a little more 
water than most times, but perhaps its fluffy contradiction would turn into 
something beautiful. 


He took a spoon and scooped out some of the tomato sauce Miyabi rec- 
ommended him sometime ago. I’m sure your pizzas will taste even more amazing 
with this! He was so confident in his decision. His smile was infectious, too. 


There was that one time Oga came over and slept on his couch because 
he was working nearby. He hadnt eaten anything, and snacked on a few leftover 
pizza slices Aru didn't mind giving away. Maybe it was how haphazard it was, or 
maybe just Oga liked the meat, but he made a rather pleasant comment on how 
well the meats worked together. J would have never thought Spam and pepperoni 
would go well together. Good job, Aru. 


It was that adolescent joy on Ogas face that made him want to do more. 
Come to think of it, when was the first time he bounced off his friends opin- 
ions—or even pulled from his friends’ thoughts at all? Was it during the search 
for his beloved axolotl? Mario Party? His memory was sharp—he could recall all 
the happy memories...and yet the timing for the former never came to mind. 


It might've the day MaFia came crashing in on a 3D debut. Might'’ve not. 
Though, watching Shien stick around for dinner and steal from everyones plates 
was the funniest thing Aru saw all week. Oga couldnt stop his flurry of compli- 
ments. ...And apologies. 


Lots of apologies—that Jackal simply could not stop making a mess— 


Err...even so, the whole conundrum was interesting, wasnt it? He was no 
female idol, yet he was praised for his love and meticulous energy. He did not 
seek the formula for success, he let his true self shine. Let experimentation spear- 
head each and every moment. 


Experimental, like each treasured meal he made. Aru reached for the 
small bowl filled with a three-cheese mix - something Astel thought would've 
been a great idea - and sprinkled with a few quick shakes from the top to bot- 
tom. He then reached for the next bowl filled with an assortment of meats, and 
delicately placed each and every bite in a pattern across the invisible divisions of 
slices. 


Rikka had wanted to try braised salmon on it, but he recalled Izuru want- 
ing something creamier—like coconut chicken. Temma chirped with a kind “sur- 
prise me!, though the other boys couldnt help wrinkling their nose at that. Rather 
than curse them all and make them never wish to eat his amalgamate pizza again, 
though, Aru decided that the best course of action was to mix some egg-spinach- 
pork combo onto two slices in hopes that Temma would like it. In hopes that the 
others would try it, too. 


Not too many chicken chunks, now, Izuru can be quite picky. Oh, maybe I 
should move some more of the cheese to the top right... Ginger fingertips picked 
up a smidge and moved it around. He made sure no corner was left untouched, no 
dough looked too sloppy, and all of the ingredients stayed attached the moment he 
slipped it onto a tray and into the preheated oven. 


15 minutes. 475 degrees. In 15 minutes, he could call his friends and top it 
off with a tasty egg. In 15 minutes, the table could be set. In 15 minutes, the timer 
would ding. In 15, in 15... Ah—! 


In 15 minutes, itd be 6AM! He got so wrapped up in his daydreams—so 
absorbed with how much fun he was having—he nearly forgot this was just for 
him... Whoops. 


Well... it would be fine in the long run, wouldnt it? Eating a whole pizza 
wasnt uncommon, and not being able to finish the creation (were it as tasty as he 
imagined) would just means he had leftovers for different days of the week! 


And—and, and, and? Whos to say one of the boys werent up now to try it? 
Astel could be playing another round of APEX, Oga could be toiling about some 
rolls on his gacha mobage... Yes, it would work out. 


After all, the perfect pizza could not be perfect if those in mind would 
not enjoy it. The perfect pizza could not come to life if the love wasnt all there to 
begin with! 
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PET PLAYDATE,,.. Neon 


When Aruran had suggested the idea of bringing everyone’s pets over to his 
place for a playdate, he hadn’t expected the rest of the Holostars to be com- 
pletely on board with it. He had brought it up as a joke at the time, but now that 
it was actually happening... 


“Kyoumu! Stop bullying IZuru’s beetle!” 
.. he Was pretty happy that he had proposed it in the first place, because this is 


the liveliest that his place has been in a while. Aruran mentally pats himself on the 
back. 
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Miyabi’s words halt the bird in question from where it Was pecking at the rhinocer- 
os beetle. Eh, the bug wasn’t too much fun to play with anyway. Miyabi walks over 
to try and prevent his creation from wreaking any more havoc, but Kyoumu isn’t 
having any of it. The bird quickly flies off to survey the room and find another 
unfortunate victim to its whims. 


Izuru giggles as his beloved beetle tries to hide within the sleeves of his jacket. The 
little taps of its legs as it crawls up his arms kind of tickle, and he smiles at the 
thought that the frightened bug considers him a safe place to settle away from 
the chaos of the room. He fishes the beetle out from his sleeve and cradles it in his 
hand, cooing soft words of affirmation to it. “Don’t worry, little guy. I'll keep you 
out of harm’s wavy.” 


On its flight around Aruran’s room, Kyoumu Suzume catches sight of a strange 
wobbly egg sitting in one of Oga’s hands (the other being occupied by the demon’s 
phone). Kyoumu would have left the egg alone had it not noticed the crack on 

the surface of its shell. Curious, the bird descends to perch onto Oga’s wrist and 
waddles down to his hand, carefully approaching until it gets close enough to peer 
into the gap in the shell. : 





A Startled chirp erupts from Kyoumu Suzume when a curious green eve blinks 
right back at its own pair of voidlike eyes. Perhaps the horn sticking out from the 
Shell should’ve given away that this wasn’t just any ordinary egg! Kyoumu watches 
as Ghungami wobbles in place for a few moments, gently working its way out... 
before the little creature pops the shell of f to reveal itself in its full adorable 
glory. It hops on over to the sparrow fearlessly, eager for company, and Kyoumu 
realizes that Chungami is looking for someone to play with. Hmm... Why not? Spend- 
ing some time with the tiny creature sounded fun. 


Nearby, Roberu could be seen leaning down to scoop Nakayama, Koyama, and 
Naisucchi up into his arms. Came-chan was standing patiently in front of him, un- 
moving as the bartender set the kiddos down on each of the several uneven humps 
on its back. A few encouraging pats to the animal’s side prompt it to begin walking 
at a relaxed pace across the room. The three passengers are absolutely ecstatic, 
squealing in joy as their “seats” sway with every stride the camel takes. Roberu 
watches from close by, making sure the critters don’t fall from such a daunting 
height for their size. There’s a feeling of pride gushing from him as he takes in the 
rare sight of Came-chan taking the (literal) steps to be a caring figure to the small 
creatures. 


AStel, Oga, and Shien have an entire impromptu photo session set up, complete with 
a hastily-assembled backdrop created from one of Aruran’s spare sheets. They 
shuffle around with their phones in hand as they try to get the best angle of the 
scene in front of them: namely, Nekoyama kneading its paws ona resting Meeh- 
chan’s wool with a happy purr. 


AStel is particularly picky about his quest for the perfect picture. “Oi, Shien, scoot 
over. I can’t see Nekoyama’s paws from here.” 


Shien refuses to heed against the alien’s protests, even as Polneu tugs at his tail in 
attempts to get him to budge. The beastman is dead set on capturing the best shot 
of his feline companion. “It’s my cat and I get to decide where I want to take its 
pictures from!” 


Oga doesn’t particularly care about the scuffle happening beside him, grinning 
blissfully to himself as his camera is heard taking dozens of photos every second. 
He refuses to admit out loud that he, too, wants to play with the sheep’s fluffy 
wool. 


Of course, When you have a bunch of energetic, playful creatures all 
gathered in the same room, peace is not expected to last forever. Stand- 
ing On One side Of the room is Rikka, who is beaming a serene smile that 
looks out-of-place against the dramatic scene in front of him. Frankly, it’s 
intimidating. “Well, Temma, I believe a confrontation is in order. Are you 
up for the challenge?” 


The knight in question smirks, exuding nothing but confidence even when 
faced with the musician’s daring words. “I’m not the type to back down 
from a fight, Rikka. Get ready to lose. On the count of three. One... two... 
three! Chargell” 


Between them, the scene unfolds. Rikka’s Spanner could be seen riding Mim- 
imimi’s back and running towards the opposing Pizza-kun, who is mounted 
over Hiyamaru’s sleek, graceful form. 





The boys shout encouragement as the little creatures share a fierce jousting 
battle, the jockeys armed with lances made of colorful markers that have been 
stuck together by their caps. Needless to say, the battle is intense. 


All in all, everyone was having a wonderful time playing together. The hours 
seemed to fly by as the fun continued. By the time the sun had set, Aruran’s 
guests and their pets had grown exhausted from the day’s activities. 


Fortunately for everyone, Aruran had anticipated the possibility of his guests 
staying over at his place for the night. He starts pulling out a number of futons 
and sleeping bags, laying them in an organized pattern across the ample space 
of his floor. To accommodate for Came-chan and Meeh-chan, he rolls open a few 
soft, textured carpets. 


As instructed by their host before coming over, the other Holostars take their 
sleepwear out from their bags and prepare to turn in for the night. Izuru 
carefully encloses his beetle in the safety of its carrying container, and Kyoumu 
Suzume tucks Chungami and Naisucchi under its wings, having taken a special 
liking to Oga’s little creatures. Hiyamaru curls as best as she can around a worn 
out Polneu, and Shien’s mascots gather together alongside the plush Spanner with 
the exception of Nekoyama, who is perfectly content laying on the soft bed of 
Meeh-chan’s wool. The rest of the smaller animals happily arrange themselves 
around Came-chan’s large, warm form. 


It’s the first time we’ve shared a scene like this, Aruran thinks, and a moment 
like this deserves to be preserved. One snap of a picture and a quick message in 
the boys’ group chat later, he considers his job for the day well done. There’s an 
incredible feeling of satisfaction following him as he makes his way to turn off 
all the lights. 


The boys say their goodnights, getting comfortable in the cozy softness of their 
beds... and within a few minutes, everyone is fast asleep. For the first time that 
day, silence settles within the walls of Aruran’s place. 


They dream of the exciting new day waiting for them in the morning. 
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WACHASTARS #22: LIGHT PARTY?! TESTING THE BONDS OF THE FIRST GENERATION! 


“Alright,” Arurandeisu cleared his throat. “Let’s go over the strategy 


The group of four - Miyabi, lzuru, Arurandeisu, and 
Rikka — huddled together in a small 
cave, angry roaring audible in the 
distance. This Wachastars episode 
was supposed to be testing their 
bonds, but somehow they ended up 
inside a VR game environment with 
color-coded boxes of weapons and 
armor... and a very angry dragon. 
With some trial and error they fig- 
ured out that each of their colored 
boxes represented a role - Izuru 
was the tank with the most health, 
Aruran the healer who could buff 
and debuff, and Miyabi the highest 
close-range damage, and Rikka the 
farthest range. 


“| Lure the dragon away from every- 
one,” Izuru spoke up first. 


© 
Iv 


ps 
< “Then, | shoot the dragon out from the sky,” Rik- 
ka next. 
“After that, | strike the dragon’s weak point,” Miyabi continued. 


“And | will keep everyone alive,” Arurandeisu finished. 


It was a simple strategy, but simple also meant that they were free 
to do what they needed to do to accomplish it. 


“Alright. Shall we do it, then?” Izuru straightened up with a small 
smirk. 


By: 461 


“If | get knocked out, it’s your fault, Arusan!” Without waiting for 
a reply, he then ran out in the open, unsheathing the broadsword 
that was as wide as his body that was assigned to him. 


“Hey!” He shouted with all his might. “Look at me, you big, over- 
grown Lizard!” 


Based on the angry roar and the fireballs Izuru blocked with his 
blade afterwards, the Provoke seemed very effective. 


“Why is everything my fault?!” Nevertheless, Arurandeisu followed 
him from a safe distance, keeping both Izuru and the dragon in 
sight. gi : 


Pid 










“Miyabin, let’s go!” “Yeah!” 
Rikka and Miyabi followed closely 
behind Arurandeisu, with 

Rikka securing a spot to take 

the shot. He pressed a but- (e 
ton to trigger the skill and 
the gun began to gather 
light. 





The dragon turned away AEN : 
from Izuru, distracted by the 


unexpected brightness - 


The moment that the dragon’s eyes and Rikka’s eyes 
met, Rikka pulled the trigger. It was like a ray 

of light that pierced through the dragon’s wings, making holes 
in six different places at once. There was another roar, and the 
dragon fell to the ground with a little shake that almost made 
them all lose their balance. 


It was now close enough for Miyabi’s blade. 
“Miyabi-kun, here’s a buff!” 

“Miyabin, go!” 

“Miyabi, do your worst!” 


His sword glowed. “Here it goes-!” He jumped in the air, above the 
dragon, pointing the sword downward, and cut the monster cleanly 
in two. After its dying roar, it disintegrated into Little balls of light, 
blinding everyone- 


“Ah” It was Miyabi who opened his eyes first and Looked around. 
“We’ve returned.” The environment seemed to have melted away, 
and they had returned to the studio, and the three men replied 
with noises of affirmation. “Then | guess that means we passed the 
test..?” 


“That was some really impressive virtualization technology,’ Rikka’s 
gun was now 
hands. 


semi-transLlucent, as he turned it around in his 
“Like the kind that you find in SF novels 


or anime, it was fun to see it up close.” 









“I think so too, Rikka-san,” Miyabi 
agreed. “I want to play the full 
version of this when it comes out!” 


“You can feel the sense of dan- 
ger and adrenaline more keenly 
because it’s right in front of you 
instead of a screen,” Arurandeisu 
a J added, wiping the sweat off his 

)) Nees ; brow. “Well, I’m relieved that no 
One got knocked out even when 
we were trying things very reck- 
Lessly.” 










Izuru Laughed. “How about who 
has the Lowest damage among us 
for the punishment game?” 


A rare smug smile ap- 
peared on Arurandeisu’s 
face. “I don’t know about 
you, Izuru, but I’m sure 
my healing counts as 
damage.” 


“Haaaah? Since when-” 


“There you have it!” Miyabi 
cut in, Laughing, before his 
two genmates escalated 
their bickering. “We'd Like 
to thank Company A for 
Letting us try their game on 
stream! We really enjoyed 
the game and | hope ev- 
eryone had fun seeing the 
proof of our bonds with 
each other.’ 


He beamed at the rest of his genmates. 


“Shall we do it together? One - two - !” 


6666 


Thank you for star-watching!”” 











3,150 views 


geniusknight lunchtime! #hanakishi 
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FROM THE GUTTER, WE'RE LOOKING FOR STARS 


I’m wiping the usual bar counter at the usual time, the usual place, with 
the company of the usual people. I call them the usual people, but I never 
know who they really are outside this bar. Sometimes they will come and 
spend a few hours talking to the master, sometimes outside our opening 
hours, too. Today is one of those sometimes. 


The master just told me to take care of the place because he left some- 
thing at home. I wonder what is so important he has to leave the bar less 
than an hour before we open, but that should be the least of my con- 
cerns. There are two very suspicious-looking people talking between 
themselves and one of them just turned to look at me. 


“Hey part-timer-kun, humour us. How did you end up working here?” 
The one with the animal ears, Shien asks. 


“Tjust.. applied and got accepted. Somehow.” 


“Eh, just that?” For someone who looks so menacing, Oga sounds pretty 
chill. 


“Sorry if my story bores you. Statistically, human lives are largely boring 
after all.” After all, ’m just another boring person, doing another boring 
job to support a boring life. 


“Hmm? Boring you said? You don't really know Robe-san, do you?” Shien 
snickers. 


“Have you seen the regulars around here? How regular do you think they 
are, hm?” 


Their shadows seem bigger as they turn their whole bodies towards me. 
I’ve seen them around, but only now did I notice the sharp teeth, the eyes 
that look nothing human. 


by: simanon_roll 


I've always had an unsettling feeling about the regulars the master talks 
to the most. Now that they put it that way, it’s more unsettling that the 
Master is so close to these people. 


“Humans get caught up with appearances so easily, don’t they? Remem- 
ber the other day when a non-regular came and started a fight because 
he insulted Robe-san?” 


“Ah that. Too bad Robe-chan kicked him out so soon. It would be awe- 
some for us to get some action in the bar,” Oga laughs. I’m just glad I 
wasn't there when it happened. 


“Robe-san looked equal parts amused and done. A bit more done, per- 
haps, since it was after his 24 hours open bar thing.” 


“And he wasn’t even actually tired. More like, he said 24 hours wasn’t 
enough.” 


“Sounds like him alright. A few weeks ago we had a collaboration after 
three live streams and he was the most energetic of us all. Robe-san’s 
Stamina is no joke.” 


“That, or he just really likes talking. That must be how he harnesses his 
powers.” 


That made both of them laugh. At this point, I’m trying to keep a respect- 
able distance from the two. Close enough to hear what they’re saying 
(because I admit, I'm at least a little bit curious about the Master), but 
not too close to be part of the conversation. 


“Don't you ever wonder what happened to the previous part-timer?” 


“Imagine,” Oga grins and tilts his head under the dim light. His horn 
olints. “How he could stand on top of all of us. Above a beastman like 
Shien and a demon like me.” 


“Imagine,” Oga grins and tilts his head under the dim light. His horn 
olints. “How he could stand on top of all of us. Above a beastman like 
Shien and a demon like me.” 


It is quiet until it isn’t. The door opens and in comes the Master. 
I don't know if I should feel relieved or terrified. 


“Oi, Shien, Oga. You're bullying my part-timer again, aren't you? Sor- 
ry about them, they're always like this. It’s hard having juniors like 
them.” 


“What are you saying, Robe-san? We're just conversing with your dear 
part-timer.” 


“Assumptions are the root of relationship problems, you know?” 


“There. You see how they behave towards me? Let me tell you, beinga 
senior in your workplace isn’t that great. Well, not that I plan to hire 
another part-timer after you. Anyway, just ignore them. I'll just use 
the toilet and after that you can take a break.” 


Well, that was... normal. Having the Master back in the bar really 
changes the mood. I suppose that’s powerful of him in and of itself. 


“Hey Part-timer,” Oga stands up and walks over. “Life isn’t just about 
the big things. Look at Robe-san. Like you, he’s human too. But see for 
yourself if his life is boring. ” 


“Humans might be ordinary, but it doesn’t mean it has to be boring.” 
Shien followed right after, putting some cash on the table I’ve wiped 
too many times during our conversation. 


They left while Lam still unable to shake that feeling that everyone is 
kind of scary, but at least the pay is good and the regulars tip nicely, and 
everyone is kind of cool in their own ways. I still think my life is boring, 
but this job and these people made it less so. 
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Thank you for your support by downloading this zine! Click on the previews for 
the drive links to the merchandise!! There are emojis, icons and a wallpaper. 
You may use these for your own personal use - So, for your Own discord, your 
own profile picture, etc. And remember to credit the artists wherever you can! 


OTSUSTARS!!!! 


